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DRAMATIS PERSON. 


PAN POL F O, an old Man, Tutor, and in Love with 
Zerbina, by Mr. Gaudry. 


ZERBIN A, an Orphan, in Tons with Erneſto, 55 S* 


Saratina. 


ERNESTO, 4 young Man, Som of a al Far- 
mer, in Love with Zerbina, by Mr. Reinhold. 


NM O8 CA, a Alan, Servant 70 Pandolfo: * 


Other Servants, & c. 
Country, Tialy. 


T HE Deſigner of the B irſetta begs Leave to inform the Public, that travins 
made a ſelect, and gumerous Collection of the mulical Productions of all 
the great Halian Matters: in that Kind. he hopes that the Attempt will prove 


acceptable to an Englih Audience. 
- Thoſe who umdetftnd mufgil Cimppſitions, and the Nature of ſuch an Hu- 
dertaking, will be ſenſible of the Difficulty of finding ſuch Englif Words as 


would not prove too ſtubborn for Muſick, originally ada apted to the Italian Lan- 


guage: This, it is hoped, will obvate any critical Cenſure againſt a Deſign, 
where not ſo much an E, egance of Stile, as a Fitn-{s of Sy ilables, was requiſite. 

The Deſigner, who is an Xa/tan, hopes for thę-I dulgence of the candid Public, 
for many Inaccuracies in the following Performance, and flatters himſelf there 
will be fome Degree of Merit in attem ting to ſhew, that the Eng lib Language 
is not altogether incompatidle with Balian Harmony. 


T 8 J 


PART I. SCENE a Parlour. 
Zerbina Sola, working at a Table. 


A I X. 


O wW Fe, is an Orphan's Fate, 
H While Young of Parents depriv'd,, 
What fo de ejerving Pity ! 
Unhappy is her Pate. 


Poor Zerbina, what a Wretch art thou | 

To be thus peſter'd with the odious Courtſhi 

Of an old Grey-beard Guardian: Oh, "Erneſto, 
Thou lovely Youth, who. haſt ſtolen my Heart, 
Where art thou now ! Why come ye not to chear 
The fond deſiring Hopes of your Zerbina? 

But hark ! I hear the Noiſe of hobbling Feet; 

Oh! tis that . the Ad: Pando . 


a Pandolfo. 


Pan, Good Morrow to you Wardy, bow is't Lambkin ?: 
Zer. Pretty well, good Sir, 
Pan. I'm glad on't. 1 8 
1 hope, Zerbina, you approve u Fafſion. | 
er. No, I deteſt it, 
Pan. Do I deſerve this Anſwer ? 
Zer. Was this your Promiſe to my dying Parent: 
Are theſe th Inſtructions you are bound to give “e 
Fan. Impute my Fondneſs to your youthtul Charms. 


Zer. 


Hl 
Zer. Don't teaze me, Sir; know I abhor your Love. 
Pan. Since you ſcorn me, — ook Girl, no other 


* m5 


Shall have Admiſſion to your Prefence. e. 


SONG. 


Saucy Minx refrain your Scoffing, 
Or 1 will revenged be. 
No young Coxcomb ſhall come hither, 
+ Sence yeu corn me cguſe I'm 4d, 
How d'you like this pretty Leſſon FE 
Take my Word it ſo ſhall be. 
Thu I ſtrive ta act the Cruel, 8 Aſide 
Yet my Heart does feel for er. 3 : 
How dye like this pretty N 1 
' Take my ra ie e = 8 
Zer. You may ſpare your Laughter and your W 
Think you, Sir, I'll bear ſuch Treatment? 
Not I, upon my Word. 
You'll find your Bolts and Bars all infafficient, 
When leaſt you fear, your Mardy will be gone. 
Pan. Think not t'eſcape ſo eafily, my Dear; 
In your old Tutor, you ſhall nd an Argus. 
Zer. Had you as many Eyes again as Argus had, 
I would defy them all. 


Pan. You ann, forſboth ? [I -[Smeeringly, 


Zer. You may laugh, but you ſhall find, 
Zerbina will not 8 r nova) 


s O N G. 


Pray, my old Dad. 
Do not cudgel more your Brain, 
Nor fludy Means 
* How to keep Zerbina cloſe ; 
For a Girl of my warm Temper 
Will not bear to be Oy d. 


Believe 


| 377] 


Believe me, ſweet Sir, 
You will loſe your Labour. 
Drop your vain Hopes, 
You ſhan't keep me enſlav d. 
T know the Charter of Womankind, 
We flrive for nothing more than Liberty. Da capo. [Exit. 


Pandolſo Solus. 
How determin'd our young Lady ſeems! 
I muſt keep ſtrict Watch over her. 
I begin to fear her Reſolutions, ' 
And therefore think I ought in Prudence change 
My harſh, to milder Treatment. 


[Exzt. 


Nick r. Scene, a Country, Part of Pandolfos Houſe to be ſeen, with 
a large Tree adjoining to a Chamber Window, Enter Erneſto with 
a Gun flung on his Shoulders, and. a Rebeck, on which he plays to 
ſerenade Zerbina. Fl, 7 . Tos 


8. O. N G. . 
I. 
Ern. Come, my pretty Angel, 
Oh! hark to my Paſſion; 
Haſte to thy Window, baſten 
To heal my Anguiſh, © 
„ 
Sbine forth, lovely Cans 
Night will look the brighter ; 


Ob ! hear a Lover's Fondneſi, 
Don't let me languiſh, © 


III. 


rbina af the Window, 
Zer. Sounds like Linnets adi TOR / 
Strike me with Raptures ] 
Oh, tis my dear Erneſto 
Wat ſo pheas'd my Hearing, 


B | IV. 


e ˙ . OP — — 


- * 
IV. 
Nour're my only Charmer, 
Tune thy Notes jo fprighthy, 
T could hear till Morning, 
Thy lovely Concert, 


V. 
D U O. 

In Love there is more Muſic; 
We'll enjoy this Leiſure; 
Let's baſte and ſooth the Anguiſh 
Of each fond Boſom. 


Ern. Sweet Girl, here could I paſs whole Nights, 
And gaze on thy Beauties. 
Zer. | No leſs, | 7 e 
Is your Zerbina's Joy to ſee Erneſto. LS 5 8 
Ern. Oh! Happineſs beyond Expreſſion! | 
To hear thy charming Accents, 
That fo tranſport my Soul. 
Zer. Oh! my fear melts to hear you talk thus, 
But, Ernefto, do you really love me? 
Ern. Love you? no! but JI adore you, 
And if you doubt, [I] ſwear | 
Zer. Oh! do not ſwear, Erneſto 5 
Zerbina does not doubt your Love; 
And when I aſk, tis for the Joy 
To hear the Repetition of your Vows. 
Ern. Was ever Lover bleſt'as ' 3 


$ ON G. . 3 


There i is a Foy in thus confeſſing 
The mutual Paſſions that we feel, 
Surpaſſing all Poſſeſſion. 

Thus the fond Doves with kindly coing, © 
Delight the Ear of Night and Day, 
N. bile they expreſs their Love, 


(7] 

Zer. Ah me! Ernesto... : 
Ern. Why Sighs my Love? there is no Danger near. 
Zer, Too near alas! Learn what will fret your Heart. 
My Cruel Guardian has declar'd himſelf a Lover, 

Ern. How ? your Lover ſaid you? Impoſſible. 

Zer. Tis but too true, and what is till worſe, 
The jealous Monſter keeps me a cloſe Pris'ner ; 
And that Way means to force me to Compliance. 

Ern. Oh Torture! - well, what are you reſolv' to do ! 


Enter Pandolfo and Moſca with a Lanthorn, Pandolfo 1. . 


Zer. Any thing to make my Eſcape. 
Pan. Eh! what do I hear! , [Undiſcover'd, 
Ern. Oh! ſay again you're ſo reſolv'd, | 
And Cupid will inſpire ſome means, | 
Pan, Cupid and you be hanged.  [Undiſeover'd. 
Zer. Jam; try, and you'll find me ready. 33 | 
Ern. The friendly Branches of this Tree 
Will help to let you down. 
Pan. But it ſhall down firſt : [Und:ſcover'd, 
Here Moſca, run, call all my Servants; ; 
Bid them bring Saws, and Hatchets, to cut down "rue | 
This old Pimp, this wicked Tree. [Exit Moſca. 
Zer. I'll run any Hazard to be yours, 


S O NG. 


When Love calls by. Sympathy a Goal to fy, 
Chaſte Nymphs from a Nunnery ſtr tve to eſcape, 
My Lover's Summons gladly I obey. 

And to mect bis Ardour J am prepar d, 

From him no baſe Perdy have I to fear. 


Zer. Alas, my Dear, I fear to Venture- 
Ern. Then ſtop my Love, I'll up, and ſhow you how. 


Re-enter Moſca with Servants, Hatchets, &c. 


Pan, I'm glad you are come. | [ts Mcfea. 
| 1 his 


(8 ) 
This Way, —Softly- 
Hrn. Thy Hand, Zerbina: 
Zer, Here, my Love. 
Pan. Ho! Ho! Mr. Cupid, are you there! [To Ern. djeoring himſelf 
Are theſe your Inſpirations? _ 
Now, iny Lads, ſtrike all together. 5 [To his Servants, | 
Ern. Off Scoundrels, or I'll blow your Brains out. 
[Pornting bis _ 70 . 
Zer. We are Baya 1 hear Pando] Ifo's Voice.” 
Pan. Cowards, Raſcals, come back, what fear ye? 
Ern. Fear not Zerbina, I'll defend you. 
Zer. Dear Guardian do not hurt my Love. 
Pan. In, in, for Shame, thou impudent young Slut! 
As for your Cupid, his Wings I willcut. 


TRIO. 
Pan. So! Squire Cupid have I caught you ; ; 


We'll ſee now what you can do. 
Ern. Fooliſh Blockhead I defy you ; 
All your Threats I value not. 
Zer. Dear Erneſto fly his Malice, 
Save yourſelf, rely on me. 
Pan. Down, you Varlet, from that Tree, 
Ern. Off you Raſcal, or beware, 
Death ſhall puniſh your approaching. 
Zer. Dear Pandolſo go not near, 
Pan. Prithee Girl ſpare thy Counſel, 
Now my Friends come on, don't fear. [To his Servants 
Ern. Off you Villains, or I'Il fire. 
Why ſhould Fate thus croſs my Love: 
Trio. J Pity ye Gods my tender Paſſion, 
Drive me not to fad Deſpair, 


The End of the Firſt Part. 


EC Eee re re. EIT 
— 


p AR T II. Chamber. 


Pandolfo following Zerbina. 


| DUO. 
Pan. Hear Zerbina. e 
er. Im buſy. 
Pan. Hear ne. 
Zer. Another time. | 
Pan. Such an anſwer don't become you, 
Zer. What do ye want then ? ase 
Pan. Why won f ye bear me? 
Zer. What's your Will, Sir; bere I am. 
Pan, Why do you fly me thus? + - | 
What? now that I've declar'd my Paſſion, 
And offer'd Marriage to you? . 
Vet ſtill you avoid my Company ? , 
Is this a fit Return for my Indulgence 
To your late Behaviour? 
Zer. Pandolſo, 
Once for all, I tell you, 
Vour Love is quite offenſive to me, 
You are not the Thing I want. 
Pan. ſee you'll force me to be cruel, 
Yet relent, and I'll forget what's paſt. 
Zer. Do your worſt, I never will conſent. 
What? have you for a Huſband ? 
SONG. . 
Ds you think that ſuch a Figure, 1 
W young Maids can cer give Pleaſure? 
Fuſty Age is curs'd by Cupid, ib 
Briſe Girls cry, keep off old Fellow. 
C 


bile 


(0) 
While you figh, Oh ] be not cruel, 
To your Arms, take a true Lover! 


TS: My fwret Str, tis too late, enn 
For a Wife now to pretend. 
O! dear Gardy, I perceive 
. You don t liłe this gwhol: ſame Leſſon, £ 
g is pord- Peftrine, I afſure on. 
As to me, drop all vain Hopes, ö 
For I. | [wear Tl ne er be voαιỹνe, 7 
Be not Angry, tis my Way. 
E 
Pan. You don't uſe me well, Zerbina ; 3 
Do I deſerve this Uſage from you? 


Da capo. 


* * * 


9 1 7 1 
_ 4 9114 7 


Zer. Correct it, if you can—— [Enter Moſca and whiſpers to.Fandolfo 


Pan. A Gentleman ſay'ſt thou ? Ons n agen N 


Show him in. ack 


Do not longer play the Fool Zerbing, 
Enter Erneſto, diſguiſed like an old Mon,” 


Ern. Good Day to you, Friend. Pandolfo, or ON ve 


T've deard much talk of you, fat and wide; 

Vour Talents to inſtruct young Men are Amel 88 
Zer. What, nothing but old Dons about this Houſe!” 
Pan. I've always done my beſt to give Content. 9; 
Ern. And that's the Reaſon, why I'd have my es 

Under your Care, upon the uſual Terms. 


The Boy 1s ſomewhat weak, you'll ſet him right. — le So. 


Pan. Sir, I'll take care to purge him'of his Faults, | 
Ern. Well Sir, urgent Buſineſs calls me 3 


baren Moſes. 


s ? 
3 * 
i; 


* Anon the Boy call wait on you. 2979 50 0% Sm £5291 r 521 | 


80 N G.. 


Under your G uidance le ll Ry bi 8 
His bate to Women 1s the great Failing 
Of which he's guilty, 
But, Sir, your Prudence, and gentle Precepts 
Will joon re claim bim, ant make him think 
As by nature Taught. Thu 


F. IA l 


(2) 
Zer. Gardy, a fine Com 1; 
A Woman ae 12255 lily ole _— 
Pan. Yes, my pert Lady, 
The fitteſt Companion for you. 
Since you deſpiſe my Love 
This Boy ſhall be your conſtant Plague. 
Eer. Perhaps you'll be miſtaken Sir; 
I'll give him as good as he brings. 2141'S 7G wy 380 
Pan. Will you? I'll take care of that. 
3 RC Enter Moſca . whiſpers Pandolfo. 


Well Zerbina, I hope you'll reflect ann 

On the Propoſals I have made you, ot 1 

Beware of {lighted Love; vol yi 

Too late you may repent, M-wor 3 
Zer. I care not 


Enter Erneſto. Anil like a country Booby. 


Pan. You're wellcome Sir; a roach n Man: ; 
What is your Name? Ee aa n 

Ern. Brontolb. 6 ot 

Pan. ] ſhan't preſent. you to this W | 
As I have heard, you hate the Sex. ee eee : 

Zer. O the Brute! CPI oy [ Afide. 

Ern. True Sir, I be no ag ER of heh 5, EE. 

Pan. Then you'll not fear to ſtay with this Lady. 

Ern. Afraid! no Sir, fear neither Man nor Woman. 

Pan. Pray Zerbina, entertain this Youth, | K 
ou muſt out about Bufineſs. n 1 P 
Zier. A pretty Tafk you give me; T 
Pan. I inſiſt upon it; Took! do your Duty. 

S8 G.. 
Pray mind your Buſineſs, lay by your flirting, 
And ſpeal with Decency to this young n 
g Nur late Behaviour is fo provoking, | ; 
, That PI! no langer ſuch Treatment brook. Exit. 


Ern. Zerbina ſeems not to know me. W 7. 


try her. 
I try | IA. 


[To Erneſto Sneeringly. 
2. As 


cr. What ſhall J ſay to this Booby ? 
Well! how do you like me. 


( 42) ) 

Ern. Like you! well enqught ©: nl i n 0 on fa 

| Zer. Ay, but I don't like you at al or ho Gn N A 

| Ern. That's hard; but I know the Reaſon. n 
Zer. You know the Reaſon, (/neering) how ould you? | ſonk ill 
Ern. Erneſto told me. 57 395 
Zer. Ha? Sale mn at volt za 
Ern. Yes, dear Zerbina, 4423” eim $9 (Dili bie 

You ſee what various Shapes | hen boon a mid avis ft - 

Love makes me take, 
 ZLer.” What? were you the old Man too ? 
Ern. I was, and I would transform myſclt 


To any Shape to ſee Zerbyrua. Lea holl't o SV Hp 
Zer. Tam ſo pleas'd, and fo ſurpris'd, M oval T afladtogart 23:20 
J can't find Words to ſpeak my Joy. 9 J $942 4% | 
| Ern. No Words can ſpeak your Mind fo wells ˖ e 4 07 
| This ſweet Confufion charms me. a Sid Pot 
| Alt enraptur'd AE Md; ug Dm Too no 
In bebolding ber I love; Src! 1wy i 162 
Many Forms great Jove aſſum d. | 
For the Belles bis Heart . (IAN: 7 last 
So like bim 1 come diſguir d, r ene 
Dear Zerbina 10 edmire; 197A 41 . 
On thy Baſom let me reſt, © 
And figh my Soul away, 
Zer. Well, Erneſto, we maſt now take care 
Not to be diſcover'd by my Guardian. - 20 1 
„ Ester Pandolfo ana Hiſten:. 
Ern. And muſt contrive Means Vol t n ü ae 


| How to end your — POL "+ 

| Zer. Ay; but how?) 

1 Ern. By Wedlock, which thus on my Knees I ſue, 

i Pan. Eh! What do I ſee? 15 IAldt. 
Ern. T' inforce my Cauſe, I kils this Hand. 7 
Pan. Furies and Hell! 

Zer. Ha, (ſceing Pan.) and do you my love me? 
Ern. Moſt 1 led 


- Zer. 


1 86 Þ 
Zer. Ha, ha, ha, (laughirg) you impudent Blockhead, = 
How dare you talk to me of Love? | 
Ern. You amaze me 
Zer. Be gone, you Wretch, Pantolfo hall know all; 
O Gardy, I am glad you are come, 
T his inſolent Fellow makes Love to me 
Pan. Indeed! Well done, Mr. Woman- hater ! lui. 
Ern. Death and Confuſion! +. - ( = 
Zer. 8o, Hypocrite, you want a Miſtreſs, forſooth 
I hate you; out of my Sight, you Monſter. 
Ern. Ungrateful Zerbina . 
Zer. Avaunt, you Fool. 2 | 0 
Pan. How dare you to behave thus i in my Houſe? 
I've good Mind to 
Zer. Let him alone, Gardy, turn him out of Doors, 
And that will atone for his Folly. - 


SONG. o* | 
F Fhy you Bloc head, ſhun my Bri [To Erneſto, 
Never dare approach my Perſon, 5 


If you do, then fear my Vengeance. 


You ſee, dear Gardy, bow I uſe bim. [To Pandolfo. 
Well, Sir, what ſay you? [To Erneſto, 

Get you bence, you filly Fool, 0 
On my Faith you may rely, | [To Pandolfo. 

I /hall always aff with Prudence, | 
Dare net to tarry, fly this Dwelling, [To Erneſto. 
And quickly haſte away; Da capo. 

Pan. Now, Sir, you may go a packing, c 1 

You have heard Zerbina's Mind. | [Laughs at Erneſto, 


Zer. Well, Sir, why don't you pack off? 
March, begone, you ſhan't ſtay here. | | 
| (Be ſure come under my Window to Night.) [Aas to Erneſto. 
And if I ever catch you here again 
Ern. Oh, dear Madam, if fo, 1 hall obey. 
Pan. | hope now your Patbon is cur'd? | [Sneeringly, and laughs. 
Ern. Good Sir, you'te very obliging. [ Langbs at Fan. 


Zer. vn Caray, I've told him his own. \ [Laugh . 
D Pan. 


Pan. And ſo you have; look at him, 

He wants a Miſtreſs, truly. 
Ern. And you want a young Girl, forſooth RM 
Zer. And fo you ſhall, Garay. 


Ern. How the old Fool {ſwallows the Bait ! 


Pan. You make ſo ridiculous a Figure, 
I can't help laughing at you. 
Zer, Nor can I help laughing, Garay. 


Ern. Who laughs To-day, may weep hereafter; 


Thy Love, old * excites my Laughter, 


ro. 


Zier. Obſerve, Sir, the Blockhead. 

Ern. The Dotard believes her. 

Pan. I'm happy ſhe hates him. 

Zer. 1 ſucceed beyond Hope; i 
Who can keep from a Laugh. oy 
Pan. At the Sight of his Figure, 

Tis hard to refrain. 

Zer. 7 eee e 

Pan. e It u me to laugh. 

Es. 

Zer. Well, I vow . is pleaſing. 

Ern. O dear Sir, you are metry. 

Pan On my Word I can t help it. 

Ern. It may hap that you'll rue it. 
Eer. What ſay you, filly Coxcomb? 

Ern. Got your Dad, my ſweet Madam. 
Zer. | will follow my Pleaſure. 

Exn. The old Fool gloats üpon her. 

hc What Joy my Heast ſhall fee], 

Fan Jab 'm freed from him 1 hate, 
oft Clafp'd in the Arms: I. love, | 
Ern. It diverts me to think ont. 
Zer. $moak old Dad, how he chuckles, | 
But I Iweat TI ne'er be his. | 
5 9 What Joy my Heart does fel. 
Ern. Sir, I am a going. 


8 

Laugbs. 

(8404 laugh. 
Lf, and laughs. 


| [Laughs. 
* 


[ Laughs. 
[All laugh. 


L403 
Zer. O dear Sir, you're obliging. 
Ern. Pandolfo adieu, | 
4 leave Zerbina to you. 
Pan. Vour Servant. 
Zer. Adieu | 
Pan. Good by —— 
Zer. You'll go then? 
Pan. Good by 
Zer. Pandoifo, look at him. 


Ern. I can't refrain from laughing. | | IA laugh: 
Zer. 9 

Pan. >By Laughter I expreſs my Joy. 

Ern. | 3 


¶[Exeunt Omnes laughing. 


The End of the Second Part. 


* diſguiſed in a  Pigriv 5 nan. 


SONG. 


0 { fo this wand ring Pilerias, 
Chriſtians pray give your Alms. 
Bereft of her fond Parents, 
Il] us'd by a baſe Guardian, 
No Fr tends ? eſpouſe ber Inter * 
A Wretch implores your H — 


Poor Zerbina, to what hard Shifts 
Art thou now driv'n ? 

Fond Girl, whither art thou going ? 
Tn queſt of the dear Youth I love. 

But ah me! where fhall I find him? 
That I leave to Fortune 
O you kind Powers, that rule our tender Hearts, 
Inſpire me where Erneſto is, 

What happy Place he graces with his Preſence. 


O! to this wand ring Pilgrim, 
Chriſtians pray give your Alms. 


Our preſent Scheme methinks will do, 
TI aſk Pandolſo for my Son. 

Zerbina told me he is a Coward, 

I'll therefore bully the old Put, 

So work him to my Purpoſe, 


Enter Erneſto, diſguiſed like an old Man as before. | 


PANT . SCENE, Street. 


Da capo. 


[Exit. 


_ Enter 


. Amy 


Enter Pandolfo in @ Rage, Servants, 8. 


Murder, Murder, Rogues, Robbers, Thieves, 
My Heart, my Soul, my only Treaſure's gone, 


Ern. Bleſs me, Pandolfo, what is the Matter ? 
Pan. You are the Matter, (collaring vie) where is your Son ? 


Where is my Zerbina ? 


Ern. Are you mad? what means ths Phrenſy ? 


Pan. Your Son has ſtol'n away my Pupil, 


Return her quickly, or Il tear your Heart out. 


Ern. Patience, good Pandolfo, 
And tell me how is this Affair f 
Your Words amaze me. 
Pan. My dear Zerbina has elop'd 
I know not where; your Imp has difippear'd, 
I fear they're both together ; ; | 
O! Zer bins, Lam diſtracted. 


Erneſto Sulus. 


Zerbina gone Whither mm ammm—n— 
How ? —aſtoniſhing ! | 
She prove falſe to her Aſſignation |————, 
Can She fly from me Impoſſible 
To what Aſilum can ſhe be gone? 
Young —friendleſ[s—- and alofhit—— — 
=_ her Beauty made ſome new Lover S 
Ha ! Jealouſy, thou cruel God; WE” 
My Heart is rackt——my Brains on fire; 
I rave, oh!=—F'm mad 
Arm in Arm with another Youth, 
There ſhe goes Zerbina ſtop, 
Stay— Come to your Erneſto—. 


Ah me! my Eyes are dizzy— 


{Pandolfo lets go his bull. 


Runs off; Servants follow. 


[ith Accompaniaments. 


b$:; a 


[Looking towards the Scene. 


My Strength fails I'm loft in Darkneſs 


Oh Zerbina l am confounded. _ 


E 


(78) 
8 ON G. 
Paſſion tears my jealous Heart, 
I feel a Hell within my Breaſt, 
T have left my Senſe, my Reaſon ;; 
Nothing can my Peace reſtore— 


Furies, Flames, glare all before me; 
Madneſs, Tortures, rend my Soul, 


Now on fiery Pillows toffing, | 
Piercing Anguiſh racks my Boſom, 
All conjpires to my Undoing © 
My poor Heart, when will you find | 
Kind Returns of balmy Luiet. Exit. 


S CEN E, Country, with à Proſpect of 27 illage at a Difance. | 
Zer. In vain I rove fram Field to Field, 


In vain J look around each Tree, 


Alas I fee not my Er neo. 
Yet, from the Impuſe of my Heart, 16 


His 'Habitation muſt be hereabouts x—-- Die 


What Crime have I committed d 
To be inlulted by an old Man's Love; 


And thus compelled to ſeek. for Safety. 
SONG — l_g; 
Barbarous, cruel God of Love; 711 
. by thus perplex_my Boſom, 


I can't endure this Anguiſh, 
Wat fo tor ments my Heart. 


Zer. But alas ! what ſhall 1 do? SD: 
Whither ſhall I direct my Steps? 2 


Enter Erneſto in bis _ Chat bi. 


Ern. Where ean the fair Wanderer be? 
Fve ſearched every where, but ſtill in vain; 


She certainly is gone aſtray, | | 1 
| x: For 


[ 1 


For I've often told her where 1 live; 
But what Pilgrim's lovely Form is this? 
Zer. Yet I muſt wander ſtill ; ha! 
Ern. Holy Pilgrim Ha! what do I ſee? 
Isn't that Zerbina? 
Zer. Erneſto! 
Ern. Zerbina |! 
Both. O fortunate Event. 
Ern. Where have you been ? 
My Heart ſo panted, 
I chid the Hours till I found you. 
Zer. O happy Meeting, | 
My ſwelling Heart bounds with extatic Joy. 
O let me lean on your Arm, my Love, 
Jam wearied with the Length of Way. 
Ern. Come, let us haſte unto my Father's Cot, 
Under the Covert of yon ſpreading Oak. 
There may you reſt ;, 
There ſhall I watch your Sleep; 
There you'll be ſhelter'd from Pandolſi s Search. 
Zer, Diſpoſe of me as you pleaſe; 
Lead on, 1 follow. 


Enter Pandolfo and Servants... 


Pan. Hereabout ſhe has been ſeen; 
Hereabout her Lover lives; 

I make no doubt but I ſhall find them, 
And when I do, Ill have Revenge. 


S ON G. 


Ne, if I ind them, how I'll maul them; 


Hell and Furies, they [hall juffer. 
Can tbe Wench hope t eſcape my Anger? 
Have ] Courage ber to puniſh ? 
Paſfion urges to overtake them ; | 
My Vengeance ſhall their Peace dc 2 


[ Embracing. 


| [Exeunt. 


[ 20 ] 
s EN. E, a Room. 


Zcrbina, Erneſto, and an old Man, Ernefto's Father. 


Ern. Rejoice, my Dear, my Father has conſented 
That we two marry, if old Pando will concur. 
Zer. I fear he never will. 


Es nu. Deipair not, Love, he ſhall be managed. 
[ Enter a Servant, and blen Eels 


Zer. God grant he may yield. 
Era. Pandolſo, ſay'ſt thou, is at the . 


Zer. Ah me! I tremble every Limb ar. 


Ern. Shall we admit him Father? (Father nods 14 Show him up. 
Bauiſh Fear, my Love, rely oh me. 122 Zerbina. 


Enter Pandolfo. 


Pan, Ha ! havel fond your Houſe at laſt ! 
Where is my Child? Where is your Son ? : 


Ern, Behold us here 
Pan Ha! what means this. Maſquerade? 
Zer. You ſee to what your ill- timed Love has forc'd. me. 5 
Pan. Confuſion, am I bubbled every wy | [ Abde. 
Art thou married, Wench ? ; | 
Zer,*For chat, Sir, we only want your Bleſſing. 
Pan. My Bleſſing f you ſhall rather have 
Zer. 1 wiſh it was over 
Ern. And I too — 
Pan. Is your Name Erneſto. 
Ern. Erneſto is my Name. | 
Pan Riſe unworthy as you are. [ They ripe. 
Is it thus.you reward my Care, and Love. FT 
Zier. Conſider Sir, the Diſparity of our Years, 
Strongly oppos'd my loving you. 
Pan, Well! I begin to ſee my Folly, 
And in Atonement for the Pain I caus'd you 
- give you my Conſent to marry. 
Down both on your Knees. [They kneel, 
| : Come, 


Fath hi 
[ Father Mop! 144. 


5 


[Erneſto and Zerbina knee] to Pandolfs. | 


Faw, 
Come join, Sir, with me in the Bleſſing, „ 
May you be happy as your Hearts can wiſh. 
Ern. My Dear thus Heav'n favours all true Lovers. 
Zer To which my daily Thanks I'll offer. 
Ern. So to Men tols'd upon the ſtormy Seas, 
A Calm ſucceeds their Anguith to appeale. 


D UO. 
8 Joyful Warbiers of the Groves 


Tune your Notes to tender Love, 
Chear our mutual Paſſhn, 
| To Echo tell our Vows, ' © 
Ern. N Flowers that crown the Meadows, 
And grace the neigbb ring Valles, © 
Your Souls kindly breathing, 
Fond Mortals teach to love. 


Ter. Hark ! how the Warblers anſwer, 
Be Conſtant to your Love. 


Ern. Hear ! how the Riu lets murmur, 
Neer betray your Vows. 


Zer. The tedner Dinnet, . 
With fond complaining, 
Seeks ber dear Partner 


To footh her Love, 


Ern. As the Vine clinging, 
With am'rous twining 
Round Elms a climbing, 
| Warm Paſſion ſhows. 
Zer. So J, the tender Female, 
| With Notes melodious cooing, 


Ern. Ts like the Vine be preſſing, 
| All times fondly careſſing. 


Zer. Dear Vine embrace me, 
Your Linnet calls you 


To make you happy. 


[To the Father. 
[ They rt/e. 


122) 
I come dear Warbler, 
Your Vine moſt lovely 

T enjoy ſweet Raptures. 
Let Blifs inflame us 
With weari d Raptures, 
And new-born Pleaſures 
Still fire our Hearts. 


CHORUS 


Cupid, and Venus 
Are the great Powers 
True Lovers worſhip, 
Always adore. 
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